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It's kind o' hard to understand the case
of Ezry Jones.

We thought that he'd grow up to be a
reg'lar lazy bones,

But his father felt quite hopeful when he
saw him out one day

A-tollin' with a golf-stick an' declarin’
it was play.

ITe'd stop and hit that little ball a most
tremendoua lick

An’ then he'd run up hill an’ down, all on
the double quick.

To see him =0 Industr'ous done his folks

a heap o' -
IU's plain he isn't lazy; but he
won't
chop
wood.

¥He started in for ping pong, an’ his enter-
prise was such
The doctor sald as how he'd have to quit
or use a crutch.
An’ as fur pool an’ billiards’ I have seen
him, T deciare,
A-tollin’ hard fur hours an' holdin' one
foot in the alr.
The neighbors when they used to go a
visitin’ would brag
Abdout the scientific way he hit the punch-
in' S
But there’s jes’ one thing about him that
we never understood;
He's got a heap o' muscle, but he
won't
chop
\ wood

Yeu'd think that any one with such a
wonderful right arm

Would look on it as fun to help a bit
around the farm.

He never sits down idle from the dawn
till set o' sun;

There's allus somethin’ doin,” but he don't
git nothin' done.

An' Ezry ain't the only one whose tal-
ents goes astray.

You see a lot o' folks a-keepin' busy, day
by day;

You look for them to do things; you are
certain that they could;

But at last they disapp'int you, 'cause
they

won't
chop
w

~—Washington Star.
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CHAPTER XXIIL—CoNTINUED.

“The next day I became acquaint-
ed with the captain, a man named
Yarker, and Yound him a mighty good
fellow. By leading the conversation
gradually up to contractors, and to
my friend Hestor, I learned that Col.
John Mclntyre was the contractor,
and that he lived in Havana. It
seems the schooner was loaded with
lumber for Col. McIntyre. The second
day owt it turend and blew a gale
and carried us away off our course to
the southwest. It was late in the
passed a steam
yacht, which seemed to be keaded
for New Orleans. She passed us to
starboard. Capt. Parker sized her
up through a glass and said:

“*There is that yacht you were
talking about, Seymeur. That is the
“Shark.”’

“He was positive about it. The
first mate also said it was the ‘Shark.’
Bhe was about a mile and a half
away, and they could nuot make out
ber name. Both knew the ‘Shark’
well, and were dead sure they could
not be mistaken.

“The gale set us back so much that
we did not reach Havana until Tues-
day morning. Col. Melntyre was not
at the pier, and I had considerable
trouble finding him. He lives ont on
Vedado street, and I jumped into a
carriage and went out to his house.
Ile had just left to into_the coun-

try. 1 went after : was noon
}v:-f_qrr I stood Yim o R
“Wi¥Ere &8s “Uoli "N now?"

“He will <y "are soon,” said Mr.
Beymour. “Jack-Stevens has gone
out to his house for him. \Vhen
we found you were in the harbor,
Jack went for the colonel, and I came
to pay my respects to Miss Carmody.
I am never looking for the worst
el it”

mour. “I found Col. Mcintyre a gruff
oM dog, and he tried to stand me off.

lly he
nd. He said Hestor

word of it, but
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the Gulf of Mexico south eof Veras
Cruz. Hestor had prepared the plans,
which, when slightly modified by Col.
MclIntyre, were sufficient for the puar-
pose. He purchased the lumber and
materials in New Orleans, and sailed
with three carpenters for the site
selected. Extra workmen were ge-
cured at Vera Cruz. The three car-
penters were then working for Col.
McIntyre in Havana.

“Can you take us direct to the place,
Col. Mcintyre?” asked Miss Helen.

“I can take you there, but we could
not take the yacht in without a pilot,”
said Col. McIntyre. “The surf is very
heavy, and it is dangerous for small
boats. We had a pilot from Tampico.
My advice is to pick him up on the
way down, and then we will have no
trouble. When will you start?"

“Just as soon as you are ready,
colonel,” said Chalmers. “W& must
take on coal, but that will not take
long.”

“I am all ready,” said Col. Mecln-
tyre. “I am a very busy man, and
have some contracts on my hands
which require my constant atiention,
but when Mr. Seymour told me about
this 1 dropped everything. I am
entirely at your service, Miss Car-
mody,” said the gallant colonel.

“l do not know how to thank you,
Col. McIntyre,” said Miss Carmody.
“It is not necessary for me to as-
sure you that we shall not permit
you to suffer any financial loss on ac-
count of your kindness.”

Early in the afternoen the “Helen
Carmody™ glided swiftly out of Ha-
vana harbor and took a course al-
most due west. It was night before
the ragged coast of Cuba faded in
the eastern sky. The day was warm,
but it was pleasant under the awn-
ings and the six passengers thor-
oughly enjoyed the afternoon.

Mr. Seymour told some of his news-
paper experiences, and kept the party
in laughter and good spirits. In the
evening Mrs. White took her place
at the piano, and persuaded Miss Car-
mody to sing. Her voice was singular-
ly sweet and sympathetic. Capt.
Baldwin and several of his officers
stood in the doorway and enjoyed
| the musical treat. Then Mrs. White
| played some familiar airs, and all
| joined in the chorue.

It was midnight when the voyagers
retired to their rooms. The weather
| continued fine the following day,
which passed without incident worth
recording. Mr. Chalmers seemed to
have no difticulty in monopolizing
most of Miss Carmody’s time. This
did not escape the attention of Mr.
| Seymour.

“That will be the next kidnapping
case,” he remarked to Jack Stevens
as Chalmers and Migs Carmody prom-
enaded past them.

Tuesday morning the snow-capped
peeks of Mexico lifted their erests
out of the ocean. showing faint and
purple in the distance. It was late
in the afternoon wlen the yacht
dropped anchor in Tampico harbor.
Col. Melntyre, Seymour and Stevens
went ashore in se2arch of the pilot,
and Mr. Chalmers escorted Miss Car-
mody and Mrs. White through the
streets of the guaint old Mexican
town. Col. Mclntyre made the dis-
covery that the pilot had been in
Vera Cruz, and would not return un-
til late at night. There was nothing
to do but wait. It was midnight
when the schooner on which the Mex-
ican pilot had shipped dropped into
the harbor, and to the delight of all
he was found on board. Col. McIntyre
explained what he wanted, and when
Chalmers offered the necessary finan-
cial inducements the pilot consented
to make the trip. It was three o'clock
in the morning before the “Helen
Carmody”™ was headed in the direc-
tion of Vera Cruz.

An early breakfast was served
Wednesday morning. The pilot an-
nownced that they should be at their
destination between 11 and 12 o'clock
that forenoon, end all were excited.
Miss Carmody was pale but composed.
The hour was fast approaching when
her hopes would be crushed or h
happiness made complete. Her hen. o
thtobbed at the thowght that all her
hopes might e¢rumble into nothing-
ness. There was no positive proof
that Hestor had taken his captives
1o the bungalow. The tears came to
bher eyes several times, but she
checked her emotions, and laughed at
some of Seymour's characteristic re-
marks.

The yacht was running almost due
south, and was about 15 miles off
shore. There was a faint haze over
the water, but it was lifting in the
quickening west breeze. Mr. Seymonr
was seated near the bow of the yacht.

“Look at that for a schooner
Yacht!™ he exclaimed, pointing ahead
and a little to starbeard of their
course. “That is a beauty! Look at
these sails! Wonldn't they stop you!
Capt. Baldwin what is the techinal
name for that class of ship? It is
not classified in my marine books.”

Capt. Baldwin- was studying the
strange-looking ecraft through his
glasces, He did not answer Mr. Sey-
monr's question, but stepped to
where Chalmers and Jack Stevens
were standing.

“Do you know the missing men by
sight?” he asked.

“I do,” said Chalmers.

“Look at the men on that boat
through this glass. They are sig-
nalling to us.™

Chalmers took one long, searching
look. They were rapidly approaching
the odd-looking eraft. The men on
board of it were frantically waving
handkerchiefs and cloths,

“It's them!™ said Chalmers. “I rec-
ognize Sidney Hammond and Mr.
Kent!”™

Chalmers rushed to where Miss Car-
mody and Mrs. White were seated
abaft the rear deck house.

“I think I have good news, Miss
Carmody,” he said. His face bore
evidence more eloquent than words.
“Do not get excited. I think we have
found Mr. Carmody and his compan-
ions. Come along.”

Miss Carmody turned pale for an
instant, and almost staggered as she
started to rise. She took Chalmer's
proffered arm and walked rapidly for-
ward. The whistle of the “Helen
Carmody™ soimded a long, shrill blast.
The motion of the engines ceased,
and the yacht swung to port. As it
did so the raft came into full view,
not a thousand feet away. Eight
men in yachting suits were standing
on the roof of a jow cabin, waving
their arms and yelling like Indians.
An answering shout went up from
Seymour, Stevens and Col. McIntyre.
Again the whistle sounded its wel-
come note, aud the serew churned the
gulf as the signal was given to back
water.

“There’s papa!” exclaimed
. Her hand tightened con-

hand and shouted: “God is very good
they are all safe!”
- The sun broke through the haze,

bulld a bungalow om the shore of [ forward end of the eraft & monkey

tugged at his chain and jabbered
in excitement. Sidney Hammond and
Mr. Kent were cutting away the lash.
ings of the dingy. The raft was now
g0 mear the yacht that Capt. Baid-
win gave the order to go slowly
ahead, so as to avoid collision.

The boat-boom swung into place
and the gig was lowered. Four sail
ors leaped into the boat, and with
lusty strokes were speeding to the
raft. There was quite a sea on, and
the gig had difficulty in approach.
ing “The Jumping Jupiter.” But in
a few minutes Mr. Carmody, Mr
Rockwell, Mr. Haven and Mr. Mor
ton were on board the dancing gig
and on their way to the yacht.

As the gig neared the “Helen Car
mody.” the crew and its guests lined
up along the rail and gave cheer
after cheer. A stalwart seaman
helped them to a firm foothold on
the gangway. A moment later, a
big, sunburned man held in his arms
his brave, beautiful daughter,

“Oh, papa, are you sure you are
not hurt, or sick, or anything?"
asked Miss Helen, rather indefinitely,
as she stepped back for an instant
and through joyous tears looked inte
her father’s rugged and happy face.

“Do I look sick, my pet?” laughed
Mr. Carmody. *“I never felt better
in my life. We are all in splendid
health. This seems too good to be
true.”

“But it is true, papa; it cannot be
a dream, even though it seems like
one,” said Miss THelen, her voice
trembling with rapture. “Oh, papa, I
was afraid I should never see you
again. I could dance for joy. But,
papa dear, we must not be selfish.
You must meet these splendid men
who have worked so earnestly for
your rescue.”

“So you do not take all the credit
for the discovery of your oid papa.
Eh, pet?”

“Not a particle of it!™ exclaimed
Helen. *“All I did was to hope and
pray and trust that God would be
good.”

“You are a brave little girl,” said
Mr. Carmody. *“To whom are we in-
debted for this splendid service? Ah,
here is Mr. Chalmers! How do you
do, Mr. Chalmers? Am T to thank
you for this reunion with my dear
daunghter?”

“Not at all,” said Mr. Chalmers, as
he shook hands cordially with the
great capitalist. “You may thank the
lueky star which influences the des-
tinies of the Record.”

“Mr. Chalmers is too modest to tell
you the truth about what he has
done, papa,” said Miss Helen, giving

“MR. CHALMERS IS TOO MODES?%
TO TELL THE TRUTH, PAPA.”

the young journalist a look which
made him supremely happy. *“He has
worked day and night. When all
looked dark bhe never lost hope. He
thought of everything, planned ev-
erything, and everything has hap-
pened just as he predicted.”

“You are very kind to say so”
gaid Mr. Chalmers, the blogd mowvnt-
ing to cheeks.s
ti

Zible position
on a* ey which ieves in ‘doing
things." and this is one of them. Let
me introduce you, Mr. Carmody, to
the gentlemen who share with me the
pleasure of having been able to un-
ravel this mystery. Mr. Carmody,
this is Me. Bernard Seymour. Per-
mit me also to introduce Mr. John
Stevens.”

Mr. Carmody greeted these gentle-
men heartily, and was introduced to
Col. MeIntyre. Mr. Rockwell, Mr.
Haven and Mr. Kent joined the group.
In the democracy of joy or peril,
formal introductions are unneces-
sary. Everyone talked and laughed
at once. WIr. Rockwell so far for-
got his dignity and the polite con-
ventionalities as to hit Mr. Carmody
a vigorous blow on the shoulder—a
liberty not in the least resented by
that gentleman.

Mr. Haven proposed three cheers
for Miss Helen Carmody. As the
sturdy yell was given there came
an answering cheer from “The Jump-
ing Jupiter.,”

“What T want to know is this™
said Mr. Rockwell, as they watched
the gig approach the raft. “What is
the name of that island over there?”
Mt. Rockwell waved his hand to the
west. The haze was lifted so that
the shore ®as clearly visible.

“What island do you mean, Mr.
Rockwell?” asked Capt. Baldwin.

“The island we have been occupy-
ing for the past two weeks,” re-
plied Mr. Rockwell. “We tried all yes-
terday afternoon to run around it to
the north, and when we woke up
this morning it was still to the west
of us.”

“That is a pretty large island*
sald Capt. Baldwin. “It is nothing
more nor less than the North Amer-
ican continent. That is the Mexican
coast over there. If you look sharp
you can see the cathedral towers in
YVera Cruz to the southwest. You
nust have run past Vera Cruz in the
night.”

Nir. Carmody laughed heartily.

“So we have been on the-mainland
all the time, have we ?” he said. “Well,
that is pretty good. But we might
as well have been on an island. A
rabbit could not get to ‘Morton’s
Bay,” unless he knew how to swin.
Well, we had a good time if we were
kidnapped. Here comes Mr. Kent, Mr.
Vincent, and Mr. Pence. Sidney :eems
bound to stick to ‘The Jumping Ju-
piter’ until the last minute. 1 sup-
pose they are taking the gold off.”
Mr. Carmody explained the discovery
of the gold idols in the old ruined
temple.

Mr. Carmody formally introduced
L. Sylvester Vincent to Bernard Sey-
niour. They shook hands.

“Glad to see you on board the
yacht,” said Mr. Seymour. “I di? not
catch the name exactly.”
“Vincent—L. Sy]vester Vincent, of
Chicago,” Mr. Vincent replied.

“Oh yes, you are the man I arrest
ed in St. Louis last week.”
Seymour then explained to the as-
tounded Vincent the mistake that
had been made, and@all joined in the
Jaugh which followed. ,

[To Be Continved.)

Toe Certain Reward of Obeying God

Noah and His Ark as a Testimony

Against This Generation.

Chicago, Sunday, May 31, 1903.

Text:—“Fhus did Noah; according toall
that God commanded him, so did he."'—
Gern, 6.2
HE simple, direet
statement of
text bears a won-
derful tribute to
the patriarch
Noah, He obeyed
God. This is the
greatest testi-
mony which can
be borne of any
soul. We who
read the complete
story «f Noah's life and see plainly
the reward of that obedience may be
quick to exclaim: “How foolish and
how fatal it would have been for him
than all that the
Lord commanded him.” But if we
will try to forget for the time being
the glorious ark riding in safety on
the erest of the mighty flood, bear-
ing its living freight above the wa-
tery pgraves of those who refused to
hear God's voice or heed His warn-
ings, and stand with Noah when the
command of God first came to him,
we will see that only implicit faith in
God could have given Noah the cour-
to Is it not probable as
Noah saw the sun rising day after
day, in his strength and glory,
his feet passed through his grain-
laden fields, and bearing orchards, as
he heard the musie of the birds, as
he beheld the busy rush of life all
about him, people marrying and be-
ing given in marriage, commercial
and industrial enterprises command-
ing and ocenpying the skill and en-
ergy and brains of mankind; is it not
probable that Noah found it hard
to believe and obey God? In ebey-
ing God he could not hope to secure
the support or even indorsement of
his neighbors and friends.  Perhaps
he knew that at firsi it wounld mean
opposition in his own household. It
would be a terrible ordeal to tell his
wife the Lord’s message, and what
He had commanded him to do. She
was full of other plans, She
would never give her consent, he
thought, to the laying aside of so-
eial activities and ambitions o that
the ark, for which there seemed so
little possible use. might be built.
Perhaps she would think him crazy.
But even though his family would in-
dorse his course. and have faith in
the great task which lay before him,
still he knew that bevond his own
doorstep the ridicule, the denuncia-
tion. the persecution of the world
awaiied him.

to do otherwise

age act,

as

S0

ridicule and opposition and perse-
cution which would make the obeying
of God no easy thing. He must give
up personal plans and ambitions, It
must not be supposed that, up to the
time the command came to Noah,
he had been standing around idly
waiting for something to turn up.
The Lord always seeks out the busy
hands and brains to work for Him.
He has no more love for the drone
than has the employer whose suc-
cess depends upon the industry of
the men he employs.

And 1, for one. believe that Noah
was one of the most industrions and
successful men of his time. He was
respected and looked up to in the

comaninity, T odly _1j 1‘
commands th wickec
There is no« *The times in
which. Noah/ p distressingly

___/*ﬁﬁ“wr\'wl by God

bad, for the .
declares that “the wickedness of
man was great in the earth, and every
imagination of the thoughts«of his
heart was only evil continunally.”
But Noah lived an upright life, and
his excellencies made him a com-
manding figure in the country in
which he lived. He was an important
and influential citizen, and as such
was lindoubtedly full of his own
plans and ambitions.  And so, when
the command of the Lord came to
him to turn from these things and
build the ark, it doubtless cost him
no little struggle to obey. =

HE Christian has to meet the

same conditions to-day in yield-
ing obedience to God, but the reward
is as certain as that which came to
Noah. We see so clearly the glory
which issned from Noah’s obedience.
that we forget that, when Noah per-
formed the Lord’s command, the re-
ward of that obedience was still
ahead of him, and unrealized, while
the skepticism and opposition all
about him strove to drive him from
his task, and make him unhappy and
rebellious under the command of the
Lord. But he obeyed Gdd in the
face of itall, and reaped a sure re-
ward of that obedience. This .is the
first thought which we wish to drive
home to the heart of the Christian,
yes. and to the unsaved soul. as well.
Obeying God paves a safe roadway to
final victory and glorious reward. To
the Christian it leads to all the riches
that are in the treasure house of God:
it leads to the crown of life, the crown
of righteousness, and the crown of
glory.  And to the unsaved soul it
leads from the land of death to life
and liberty in Christ Jesus. The one
command to the unsaved is: Repent
and believe on Jesus Christ. Obedi-
ence to this command reveals the re-
ward of Eternal Life to 1the soul after
that obedience is rendered. The
roul that walks with Noah and does
all that God commands it will not
pass over an easy pathway, but the
glory of the certain reward which
rests at the other end tinges the hori-
zon cof the sky of life, and encour-
ages and leads the soul on. Tt is no
imaginary pot of gold at the end
of the arching rainbow. That is what
the world is chasing after. Man is
obeying his own impulses and desires
with the vision of the yellow gold
drawing him on to the end of the
rainbow of life, and when he comes to
the end he finde it disappears, as the
mirage in the desert fades before the
disappointed gaze of the dying trav-
eler. There is no sure reward await-
ing the soul that obeys man rather
than God, and that follows its own
inclinations. It is always a case of
the rainbow and the never-found pot
of gold when God's commands are
forgciten and disoh™eyed. But as
surely as Noah rode il the ark on the
flood which destroyed those who had
derided him, so surely will the soml
that vields obedience to the command
of God ride above the sterms and
floods of life to the mountain top
of blessing. and to him will come the
olive branch of Giod's peace, and the

UT there were other things besides |

Sermon by the ‘‘Highway and Byway’' Preacher,

(Copyright, 1903, by J. M. Edson.)

will speak its reassuring message to
his soul.

BEYING God is expansive in its

scope; it is elevating in its tend-
ency, Look at Noah! His obedience
to the commands of God involved the
destiny of the whole human race to
the present day. He did not
for hims=elf and his family alone. He
reared his ark that it might be a
part in the great plan of God's re-
demptive work for man. The =ound
of his hammer is heard to-day, sol-
emnly warning the world of another
Judgment day to come. Christ used
the story of Noah to drive home this
very truth to His hearers. “As the
days of Noe were, so shall also the
coming of the Son of Man be. For
as in the days that were before the
flood, they were eating and drinking,
marrying and giving in marriage, un-
til the day that Noe entered into the
ark, and knew not until the flood
came, and took them all away; so
shall also the coming of the Son of
Man be.” The world prides itself on
its breadth of life, the scope of its
activity, the largeness of its aims and
ambitions, but, bless you, they are as
narrow and sordid in  breadth and
scope and largenecss in  comparison
with the life which unfolds in God's
will as the planet on which we live is
small and insignificant in compari-
son to the universe of which it is a
part.
the horizon of the life, and confine
its possibilities to the few short
years which mark the passage from
the cradle to the grave. To obhey
God's will launches the soul on the
limitless expanse of God's purpose in
His vast universe and gives wind and
sail to ecarry through the unending
vears of eteruily.

Noah may not have realized that
the obedience which he rendered to
the commands of God were to reach
beyond his generation in their influ-
ence and effect. He did not have to
know. It was enoungh to have faith
in God, and know that Tle doeth all
things well. Rut though the soul
may not know how its small, feeble
effort is to help build in the large
mosaic of God's eternal plan and pur-
pose. it does know that, as God plans
and direets the work, the glory of the
completed whole will seme day shine

To obey man's will is to limit

is in this marvelous truth—our share
and place in God’s perfect plan of the
ages!
“When we walk with the Tord,
In the light of His Word,

What a glory He sheds on our way;
While we do His goed wiil
He abides with us stiil,

And with ail who will trust and obey."
BEYING God is elevating in its
tendency. It fixes the vision of

the soul up above the things of life,
it draws the soul on and on until at
last it gains the presence of God, Who
is supreme over all and above all.
The world’s wisdom teils you to aim
high, and you will hit something: to
fasten your chariot to a star. The
possibilities of human aspirations
are limited. The aim may be high,
the star may be hitched an to, but
what beyond these? The limit
reached. and disgppointment crowds

s

reinbow of God's etcrnal  presence

in at death-, Iut the soul that obeys
‘od is gwa' n the up-grade, His

\ Jadied to human am-
viion or five_twink ding
tar, but with Ged Himself, Obedi>
ence to God is the only elevator line
which passes through the realm of
human possibilities into the regions
of God's Heaven. Obedience to God
lifts the vision from the center self
and fixes it on the beacon light of
God’s unfailing blessing.

Alexander’s ambition was to con-
quer the world, but death ended
career end ambition, and loosened his
grasp on the small part of the world
which Fe was permitted to subdue,
His amkition and hope ended in the
dark, cold grave. Timour, the Tar-
tar, desired a universal conquest, say-
ing the earth was too small for more
than one master. *“It is too small to
satisfy the ambition of a great soul,”
declared he. The sheik of Samareand
is said to have replied to him: “The
ambition of a great soul is not to be
satisfied by the possession of a mor-
sel of earth added to another, but by
the possession of God. Who alone is
sufficiently great to fill up an in-
finite thought.” And only obedi-
ence to God ecan give entrance to the
glorious realization of that ambi-
tion.

T IS hard to obey God wholly and

implicitly. The flesh warreth
against the spirit. The naturai tend-
ency of man is away from God. But
why should it be, when we realize all
that obedience to God means? If
faith is strong to keep the vision of
the reward of obedience clear before
the heart, it is not hard to obey. That
is why Noah kept steadily at work
on the ark until it was completed.
God told him there was to be a flood,
and his faith painted the picture of
that which was surely coming to pass,
and quickened his hands as they
joined the timbers together. The peo-
ple of the worid were not slow to
come around to Noah's shipyard and
ply him with questions. Why did he
build his boat on dry land? Better go
down to the sea shore, Noah, where
it will be easy tc launch. And while
he busily plies the hammer and saw,
he replies: “The flood is coming. God

says there is to be a flood.” Where
will it come from? How will
it come? When will it come?

were some of the questions probably
put to him. Youn may rest assured
that the people of Noah's day were
as capable of asking questions as are
the people of the world to-day. At-
tempt to tell them the message of
God. That God says: “To-day, if ye
will hear My voice. harden not your
hearts.” And again: “Now is the
accepted time, now is the day of sal-
vation.” Tell them that the Judg-
ment day is coming. and that it may
be to-morrow, for “ne man knoweth
the day nor the hour,” and an unbe-
lieving heart can call up more ques-
tions than all the theologians in the
country can answer. And when Noah's
message had gained currency, and he
began to collect his materials for the
ark, people were not slow to ply him
with questions.

NE man, willing to obey God im-

plicitly in the face of an unbe-
lieving and wayward world, can set
it by the ears and gain an audience.
Jo is a marked man. It may be
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laugh, it may ridicule, it may de-
nounce and oppose. God's servants
always have to meet these conditinns,
But the man who obeys God runs,
“not as uncertainly,” and fights “not
as one that beateth the air.”™ Obey-
ing God, then, gives clearness of vi-
sion and defivizeness of aim. These
two qualities are absolutely iacking
in their fullest sense in the people of
the world. 1 dare to challenge the
soul that is living outside the will
of God to disprove this declaration.
Only those who obey God have clear-
ness of vision and definiteness of aim.
The people of Noah's day were as
blind as bats, and as shifting as the
wind. They could see the glitter of
gold; they were far-sighted in human
enterprises and commercial possi-
bilities; they could see pleasures that
would gratify the lust of the eye and
the pride as far as man’s foot could
travel, and his appetites plunge him;
they could dream of some new thing
every day, and exercise cunning in-
genuity in its ereation, even as do
the people of this generation, but
they had no vision that could see the
coming flood, and the sure judgment
of God. They were blind on the
Godward side. And because they
were blind and would not see. they

resplendently. What inspiration there |

dared to joke about Noah's flood, and
his new boat. Possibly some of the
more scholarly and learned of their
number went about the country lec-
turing on the mistakes of Noah, and
weaving smooth sentences and plaus-
ible theories and springing witti-
cisms to strengthen the people of the
world in th&ir unbelief. The world
hasu’t grown a bit old in its unbe-
lief towards God since Noah's day,
nor in its methods of attacking God’s
Word and God’s way. As a weather
prophet and architect, Noah was
considered a dismal failure, but obe-
dience to God enabled him to look
a hundred years farther than the
people who were langhing at him,
and it gave him definiteness of aim,
which made the building of the arx
| the supreme object of life. Many
contemporaries of Noah were ap-
parently living with more definiteness
| of purpose than was the builder of
fthe ark, and it seemed that they wero
§mw-nmplishinz more, but when God's
testing came, the flood swallowed up
| everything that man had been doing,
| except the great ark., which floated
innl upon the dark waters and proved
that only he who builds into the
great purpose and plan of God has
| real definiteness of aim.

| NOTHER reward of obeying God
| is that of the possession of a per-

! feet confidence, which day by day une

| folds into the nearer realization of
the future hope. Perfect confidence;
that peace abiding in the soul,
which rests undisturbed even though
the storms of life rage without. This
is a condition to which the people of
the world are absolutely strangers.
Only those who obey God can know
what it to in Him; ecan
| know the confidence with which each
act of obedience is performed; can
know with absolute certainty that
| the final results are to be as endur-
ing as God Himself. The soul that
is building only for himself; the
Christian, perhaps, who is following
his own will, instead of the wiil of
God, has to face the hours and days
and weeks of anxiety and worry. But
he who obeys God has no reason to
be troubled or anxious over the ulti-
mate results. Yes, ®ubts and diffi-
culties may come along the pathway
tof obedience to God. but not as to
the final issuwes, but only as con-
cerns some of the minor details
which are to be worked out in at-
taining the supreme end. I. have
no doubt that many a difficulty came
to Noah in the building of the ark.
In carrying out many of the details
of that structure he was building for
God, it is more than likely that he
Teed_his days of doub: asd trouble.
But alf.through those long years of
building there was no shadow of
doubt as to the certainty of the com-
pletion of the ark, or as to the neces-
sity for its use. And so it is always
with those who obey God. Their con-
fidence is in Ona Who never fails, and
the act of obedience links their des-
tiny with\the eternal purposes of
God.

is rest

T IS declared of Noah that he did

ALL that God commanded him.
That little word ALL is a mighty
word in its influence on final results,
Noah did ALL that God commanded,
and so there was room in the ark for
all that God was to preserve alive
therein. He did ALL, and, there-
fore, there were no leaks to sink the
eraft after it started on its voyage.
He did ALL, and it was a stanch and
serviceable craft, able to endure the
deluge of forty days and forty nights,
and ride safely on the waters until
they subsided. This is an important
word to look at in cousidering this
matter of obedience to God. But
right here is where s¢ many Chris-
tians fail. This little word ALL
trips up their unwary feet, and the
eraft they build for God is defective,
leaky and unsafe. But it is well to
remember that yoa are the one who
must ride in the ark you are build-
ing for God. Noalh observed the ALL
of God's commandment, and hence he
reaped a sure reward of his faithful-
ness.  But it is so hard to render full
and complete otedienes, and not fol-
low the personal desires of pride and
ambition. Savl found it so. He did
not observe the ALL of God's com-
mand when he went out and warred
against the Amalekites. He saved the
best of the cattle, and brought Agag
back as a living witness to his valor
and prowess. But the ALL of God’s
command required that not even the
fat cattle and Agag, the great king,
should be saved. And the failure of
Saul to heed this little word ALL
cost him the kingdom, and sent him
headlong to a dismal end. No small-
est detail escapes the watchful eye
of God. The ALL muat e done, be-
fore He can bear testimony to the
soul: “Well done, good amnd faithful
servant, enter thou inte the joy of
thy Lord.” God said of Noah: *“*Ae-
cording to all that God commanded
him, so did he.” That brief sentence
is a complete epitome to the life of
Noah. One knows that that hundred
vears' contract for the Lord was dis-
charged faithfully in every detail.
Will God be able to bear like testi-
mony for you and me? If so, that
which you are building for God will
float as surely as did the ark of Nonh,
and will bear the precious freight
with which it is loaded safely fo the
desired haven. Peter said: “We ought
to obey God, rather than men.” Let
us add: To obey God means final and
eternal success. To obey man
brings untold misery and at last de-
feat and death and oblivion.

Making a Regular Study of It.

Jiggs—Well, old man, have you be-
gun tn look for an opening m ihe
world?

Giggs—Oh, yes; several--1'm takiwg)

tiue sometimes that the world '-“‘"y
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geology.~—lgrvard Lawpoon.

Ladies Can Wear Shoes

One size smaller after using Allen’s Foot-
Ease. A certain-cure for swollen, sweating,

The Four-Track News, with . montnly
edition of 50,000 copies, has a steadily in
creasing subscription list, while its system

hot, aching feet. At all Druggists, 25¢. Aec- | of distribution 1s one of the best enjoyed
cept no sﬁbﬂilute. Trial ﬁcka{;e FREE. | by any magazine. 1In the United States an
Address A, 8, Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y. Canada it is handled by thirty-four news

companies, while the International News
Co, distributes it throughout Europe. Far- o
eign offices for the reception of »ulzlcrl - Y
tions are maintained at London, South-
ampton, Bremen, Paris, Havre, Antwerp,
Liverpool, Hamburg and Genoa, and files
are kept at the ofiice of every United States
consul and- consular agent in the world.
Through the express companies and tourist
agents it is also on sale at upwards of 500
places, mnhracin;i_:‘.’lo cities in forty-five for-
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People who live only to amuse themselves
work harder at the task than most people do
in earning their daily bread.—H. More.

4 -

Stops the Congh
and works off the cold. Taxative Brome
Quinine Tsblets. Price 25 cents

It is no use blowing up folly unless you
build up wisdom.—Ram’s Horn.

eign countries.—From Printers’ Ink.
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Nerves like a Firebrand.

The relation of woman's nerves and generative organs is very
close; consequently nine tenths of the nervous prostration, nervous
despondency, “the blues,” sleeplessness, and nervous irritability of
women arise from some derangement of the organism which makes
her a woman. Herein we prove conclusively that Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound will quickly relieve all this trouble.

Details of a Severe Case Cured in Eau Claire, Wis.

“DEAR Mgs. PINgknAM: —I have been ailing from female trouble for
the past five-years. About a month ago I was taken with nervous prostra-
tion, accompanied at certain times before menstruation with fearful head-
aches. I read one of your books, and finding many testimonials of the bene- : R
ficial effects of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound, ‘experi- o o L
enced by lady sufferers, I commenced its use and am happy to state that after / I oy
using a few bottles I feel like a new woman, aches and pains all gone. . oy, .

‘I am recommending your medicine to many of my friends, and I assure : - i
you that you have my hearty thanks for your valuable preparation swhich has
¢one so much good. I trust all suffering women will use <our Vegetable Com-
pound.” —DMgs. MINNIE TiETZ, 620 First Ave., Eau Claire, Wis. (May 28, 1901).

Nothing will relieve ghis distressing condition so
surely as Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound; it
soothes, strengthens, heals and tones up the delicate i
female organism. It i a positive cure for all kinds of RS
female complaints; that bearing down feeling, back- yR
ache, displacement of the womb, inflammation of the B
ovaries, and is invaluable during the change of life, all ;
of which may help to cause nervous prostration.

Read what Mrs. Day says: o '

The Iils of Women Act upon the : f

]
| e
!DeAr MRi. Prxena :—I will write you a few lines to let you know of [riaad
the benefit I have received from uking your remedies. .I suffered for a long PR
time with nervous prostration, backache, sick headache, painful menstru- | S’ g
ation, pain in the stomach after eating, and constipation. I often thought I bR b
would lose my mind. I began to take Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable JaEy
Compound aud was soon feeling like a new woman. I cannot praise it too e "
highly. It does all that it is recommended to do, and more. &, o
I hope that every one who suffers as 1 did will give Lydia E. Pinkham's . 2
remedies a trial” —Mrs. MaRiz DAy, Eleanora, Pa. (March 25,1901.) “ . z
Free Medical Advice to W
ree ical Advice to Women. e
Mrs. Pinkham invites all women to write to her oS L
for advice You need not be afraid to tell her the & Fe |
things you could not explain to the doctor — your let- i i %

ter will be seen only by women and is absolutely con- o St
fidential. Mrs. Pinkham’s vast experience with such
troubles enables her to tell you just what is best for
you, an/d she will charge you nothing for her advice.

AnotherCase of Nervous Prostration Curéd.

“ DEAR Mms. PixgnAM : — Allow me to express to vou the benefit I have
derived from tasing Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetalfle Compound. Refore
I started to tace it I was on the verge of mervous prostration. Could
not sleep nigi#, and I suffered dreadfully from indigeston and headache. I
heard of Lydis E. Pinkham's wonderful medicine, and began its use, which
immediately restored my health.

*I can heartily recommend it to all suffering women.” — Mgs. BERTHA
E. DEIRKINS, 25} Lapidge St., San Francisco, Cal. (May 21, 1991.)

if we cannot forthwith rmdnoatho original Jetters and signatures of
ssnnn A'b?vsas!h'n!onhb, which will prove their absolute ‘onnlunell.
Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Ca., Lynn, Mass.

WITH NERVES UNSTRUNG AND HEADS
THAT ACHE

WISE WOMEN
BROMO-SELTZER
TARE

TRIAL BOTTLE 10 CENTS.
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In Oklahoma, New Mexico, California 1
There are at present exceptional opportunities for
homeseekers in the Great Southwest and California.
Low-rate round-trip homeseckers’ and one-way settlers’ tickets, Fesaded
first and third Tuesdays each month, over the Santa Fe to [oea¥ saed
Kansas, Colorado, New Mexico, Arizona, Oklahoma ansl s :
Texas. 2 g
Cheap one-way colonist tickets to California till June 15. - P s ‘
Very low round-trip excursion rates in July and August. S 1‘{-‘
Write and tell us where you think of going. We will send you land S '_‘
literature and information about real estate bargains. 5 ! VR
Atculu-.. 4 Generaf I 3
Topeks ‘Passenger
i Santa Fe & e
Railway Chicago ! BE
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s WESTERN CANADA s
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/ . Upwards of 1 &
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Stands for Union Metallic 1 "ED, HAPPY, y
tand S s
4 Cartridges. It also stands : an i il for e
for uniform shooting and satis- [l | Wondertul yieids of wheat and other graivs. The -
factory results. | xcelibnt euRrTEer: Sptsai cathaey (e oo
L+ Aoy MowstERsS SARRp oA A S AL, .
Ask your dealer for U.M.C. 1o the y : o:m'% ::; Aoaran oy - er. -
ARROW zand NITRO CLUB e T e A Ll "; e ’;‘;ﬁ e
Smokeless Shot Shells, Foom "2 PavBlag. Toindo: Ouios J: 0 DESEAS:
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The Ution Metaic. Il FREE TO WOMEN
Ccrtndge To.prove the healing and -
elﬂmsm%power of Paxtine
Tollet Antisepite we will £
Thn Lol O
absolutely free. This is 5
notatiny sample, buta large -
package, e to convince
B e e, omes
«:nlclnn Paxtine for what it
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ment of female -

| ing all inflammation and dischups.. er‘ﬁr:l
. asacleansing vaginal douche. for sore throat,
nasal catarrh. as a mouth . and to remove

wash
| tartar and whiten the teeth. Seyd to-day: a

postal card will do.

| Mol by druggists or
- bhox.

t postpald
ln!.l‘-"uru.. “..' S

cents, NIT redteed,
THE K. PAXTCN (0, 20
: 1 : " 1 Co.umbue Avy
W iy ;

' ey -




